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the strains of sweet musle. Dot at once sat
up and asked:
“What is that?" l
“That is my alarm clock,” answered ‘
Prince Flippityvflop, who had been reclin- |
ing upon a bench at the other side of the f
time to

‘,-. room. ‘It tells me when it is
}"':\"'iw"“w B Bl =il e 0 Dty get up.” |
ifr 1. Frank Baum, who has written | you laugh. But come, it f= time our people “It's a queer alarm (‘If‘"k:" sald the girl :
veral ver eptable books for childeen, | were gathering on the platforms for their | “'But a very good ane. * returned the
o gt R "ol u story for | evening praetice. Would you like to wateh | Clown. "It is r--a?,_\' & big mUnl{‘.-bOX u’fde':
' iy witdr Dot and ot of | them? | the bench, which starts playing every
" 1 ! t. W re charad “Yes, indeed!" cried Dot, foyfully: and | morning at 7 o’clos k. So, Instead of being |
e S poc I ing | Tot clapped his hands and echoed: * ‘Deed, ; awakened by a rattling and clanging of |
R o Bt * satad tn tha | aat bell, such as most alarm clocks make, I
“of a ' ;‘.j‘ 'H : el ¥ \j-<"3 ' 8o Flippityflop lifted them through the . open my eyes vf'ilh a seumttim“. (‘lf_ plﬁdsure. !
o o e . remarkable person- | hole to the top of the pauded platform, | “*""‘! get up feeling J’“) and_c_l_'m":“"ﬂ, .
¥a Va { Merryland. | where they saw a strange and merry sight. | I think 1t's a lovels clock, *‘"”‘m_*m_- .
isguping 1l ) SREVED AN w3 All the platforms on both sides of the “Won't you join me at L:-r-ukfns.t. Iztrked
'i ‘ . : : \ :,; ; :":.RI--.»Iu 'i“. street were now occupled by Clowns, who | the Prince; *“1 !"l_l going to have a dish of |
‘u“e‘” n of ..“. ;Ir\ & FIH permis- | were performing in a most marvelous man- scrambled egg-shells and a few fried but- I
=0 ers, George M. HIil | ner The trees were full of electric lights, | tons. The egg-shells make our complexions {
‘i o | . ; here proguces which shed brilliant rays over the scene white and chalky, and we are very fond |
e - ’ , " and enabled the children to see everyvthing of them.™ |
Fiips house proved to be one big | distinetly. “1 prefer to eat something from our bask- |
e ler 1 piatforn d lights “Come with me."” said their friend, “and | ef,”" replied the girl. “But Tot may eat the |
L t glow It ) en electy jamps, | T will lead you through the street, that you | egg-shells and buttouns, if he wants them."” |
e w WEr red with bright vellow | may see what my brothers are doing.” “Don’t want "em! cried Tot. “Want bread |
ri hangings ] . & floor w 1 They left the Prince’s platform and came | and butter.”
On* aetiund the sides were wide | to the next, where three gayvly dressed “Well, I declare!” said the Clown; “what |
L) L s of pur] Clowns were bounding in the air and | peculiar tastes you children have!™ !
vetl, q ar 1 of the room was | whirling around before they came down | But he allowed them to breakfast frnm‘
a i tabl of { silver., On | again. Every time they jumped they cried: ' their own stoeck of food, and when the meal |
w .!‘ | I several g \ red | “All right, Mr. Johnson!" in thelr shrill | was finished Dot sald:
pis f Clow and w Flippltyfic volces, and often one of them would fall | *““We must be golng now; but first I wish |
esul { 1 ldre ne at 1 res | on his head or back instead of landi®g on | to thank you for the pleasant time we
he us ——— - _— - -
*Thos ire poriraits of ther !
: r B oreml-@rat '
4 o . ! Merr)
y BOodd 1 I t rer
! proud of them
K I said Dot
' r and provi comfort
i SA Sildren. Bu must be
trust you wi LLIOW me ta
dinner. What will you
g ot inquired Tot
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18 costume, that was all white on one sidq

s body and all red on ths 3 1
| a fellow balanced the point of his Cap
the end of his nose, and then, mak-
ing a bow. sang the {ollowing =ong:
1 I r Ha “
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VoA X firn !
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Next ) i 1
" A 1 en
H¢ ] & tu udl A
Saw a vinbow througl r
n a man without a B
I'a i 1 al bt -
wn 4 steeple on a
. 1, ‘My boy, you best g0 home
] s Tommy homeward : 1,
He awoke-—-and was in bed!

L.ittle Ton ma lHarr
.‘\l'.a'r went to I'I:

This singer had =0 droll an expression on
his face that Tot velled with rapture, and
found herself laughing heartily. In

eed, the whole performance was a delight

to the children, and they were sorry when
2 bell rang and put a stop to the antics ol
the Clowns

L At they all dived into the trapdoors

of their j}
they had gone to bed and wo
ggain until the next morni
The ch
adventures of 1

te 4
ne *"-_\'l

vatforms, and Flippityilop sald

Y r - . \ ha
ildren were somewhat tired by the

gain the room under
crept 1o the soft-cushioned

them to
they

nlatform,

bens

*hes that lined the walls and | down,
In less than a minute Dot and Tot were
mast asleep, curled up side by side, wit)

their arms entwined

Next morning they

were awakened n

»
LOpP,

i1ld not appear |
!

| stooping clouds, there flowers a

Early one forning last autumn the at-
tendant charged with the duty of cleaning
out the cars of the great wheel at Earl's
Court discovered that a certain tramp had
taken up lodging for the night in one of
the highest of them. He perceived at once
that this was no ordinary tramp; the dress
of the wanderer was evidence of it; it was
beautifully fitted, of the tint nown to
deer-stalkers as “Lovat mixture'—a deli-
cate ashen green. His boots were brown
and carefully varnished, but the most re-
markable part of his attire was the cap,
which was brilliant flame-color, turned up
with black velvet. Altogether an excep-
tionally dandy tramp.

Further inquiry revealed other differ-
ences between this and the ordinary tramp.
All British tramps have their rounds; gen-
erally limited to the United Kingdom, or a
certain portion thereof, You don't meet
tramps on the channel steamers nor on the
Atlantic liners; country lanes, high roads
or the thoroughfares of great towns are
the best places to look for them by day:
and by night—well, you had better not look
for them at all, unless in the admirably
managed Rowton houses. This tramp, ke
others, had his special round, but it cov-
ered several thousands of miles over land
and sea, which he was in the habit of
traversing twice a year, to and fro.

THE FAIRY “TRAMP.”

His name was Regulus, the kinglet—Regz-
ulus cristatus in full. 1 have forgot 1o
mention one remarkable peculiarity, that of
his stature. He measured less than four
inches in height. This, taken in conjunec-
tion with his attire of green and gold, con-
vinced the attendant that here at last was
a veritable fairyv—nay, named Regulus, was
he not king of the fairies?

If we drop romance and
science have we not in this incident some-
thing more marvelous than anv fairy tale?
Night draws her curtain over the vast city;

come to sober

the c¢rowd disperses from the pleasure
grounds at Earl's Court; the great wheel
makes {ts last revolution and is still. Lon-

don is asleep or as near asleep as it can get,
At all events its feathered population are
fast asleep, the sparrows on the housetops,
the pigeons on the clock tower, the thrushes
in the park. Yet far under the
Stream of
life, fowls of the air, great and small. If
you point the on a

overhead,

your glass uat moon

| clear October night you may chance to sce

FHE GUIDE.

hi When this happened they were | have had In your valley. We enjoyed the
not hurt, for the platform wa=s soft and | Clowns very much indeed.”
ielding; =o they sprang uj once and “Nice Clowns,” declared Tot, with em- |
! 1 It over again, Inughing Ll w phasis.
! ] | *“I'm sorry to have you go,” =aid Flip- |
At the next platform were soms iggling | pityflop: “bui 1 suppose you cannot stay |
Clowy One of these pl o a light ladder here always, especlally as you are going to
hi=s shoulders, and another ran up it and | visit our Queen.”
tood upon his head on the top round Then he carried the big basket down to :
In another place the Clow: threw =mall | the boat for them, and all the Clowns came
er balls into the air, one after the other, | to the river bank in a long procession, to |
ind then caught them | t bid them good-bye |
me down | After they were seated in the boat and |
! i end ti ‘ y | had begun to float oul into the river again,
sed In a stun : with 1 | the Clowns started singing a comic song, |
! y it, and wearing a white pointed l in one big ehorus, as a farewell entertain-
yp upon his head, wa inging a con 1 menst
song. They stopped Lo listen whi | ing Dot and Tot laughed and waved their |
g e VWS handkerchiefs at the jolly fellows until the !
A goat to a barber w ]I archway leading into the next valley was
Iust trim my beard 1 reached, and as the shadow of the rocks
' my nair in . l fell upon them and shut out their view of
g shiv h \ { the First Valley of Merryland, they |
I TS K . l . N —_— ]
But soovn ! th L] ~ ,
\nd 1t S| g
e oo h
] Mr. Gout B 1 .
G ne big |
And k i L |
Sing v, |
h'* he cries ! ;) 5
] basy ¥ ey P
1I'n xt allow my beard v
Sing sl y |
each verse another Clown cracked | ‘:l
a long whip at the singer, which mads |
leap into the air and screw | faes
such 2 comical way that Dot and Tot w
greatly amused, and applauded him rap '
turous
H reross the streel wa nother singing
Clown:; but thiz one was dressed in a curi

ANOTHER SINGING CLOWN,

and turned wonderingly to face

whatever adventures might lie before

(Copyright, 1001, by L. Frank Baum and W. W.
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| the general

| suspected

| myriads of tiny specks moving southward.
' The great autumn migration is going on.

The little gold ecrest wren—tiniest of all

British birds—had been an atom in this
mighty movement. Lured down from its
lofty course hy the light left burning in
one of the carg, it lost its citizenship in

the great host of which it had been a unit

| Had it held on with the others, it might

life agalnst
lighthouse; for so
its kindred and of
sacrifice them-
more

dashed out its diminutive
lantern of s=ome
thousands of
other and greater

profiting by
moths at a Or it might
have escaped the travel--the
hostile hordes of gulls which hover off the
coast, pouncing on the wing-weary, hun-
Ery travelers they land—the diligent
bird catchers who know =0 well to spread
their snares upon immemorial resting
places like our Sussex downs or Heligoland

have
the

birds

selves, experience no
candle,

perils of

do

(‘”

as

—through all these the little fairy Kking
might have winged a way and spent a
happy Christmas among the c¢hestnut
woods of the Valtelline or oleanders of
Granada, to return to the domestic dutles

-

when the primroses began 190
blow. It was fatled otherwise,
morsel of flesh and feathers lost its way in
the busiest of human hives, to remind us
that with all our devices of science
dustry some of the humblest
and the smallest possess faculties
we are unable to realize or define,

seasonal migration of birds has
cejved much careful attention of late vears.
Certain

Thi=s minute

and in-
creatures
which
I'he re-
and depar-
the vear
“the stork
in the heaven knoweth her Appointed times,
and the turtle and the crane and the swal-
low observe the time of their coming,”” but

well-defined arrivals
landmarks in
from the earliest recorded times;

have bheen

character of the movement of
British not

syvstematic observations,

nearly all species of birds
until
conducted over a number of seasons at
lighthouses on the British and Irish coasts,
revealed the fact that ex
mo=t constant feathered fellow-citizens dis-

WAaSs
the
some of

en our

pateched Innumerable contingents to the
south on the approach of winter. The
lichthouse keepers are kept supplied with
forms by a committee of the British Asso-

in filling them
them &l
registering

ciation, the men are diligent
ur, noting the flocks revealed to
night by the flare of the light,
the dates of movement, and recording the
mortality among birds fiving against the
lantern. That the species of these last may

be verified the wings of victims are for-
warded with the reports. From the mass
| of information thus accumulated year by

vear it may be pronounced that game birds
are almost absclutely stationary, although
pariridge has been recorded from Heligo-
land; so probably may the house sparrow,

Denslow. ] = | demoralized by long acquaintance with the
vices of town life; but rocks, jays, black-
From in the Heart of Mary. birds., thrushes, chaffinches, even the con-
?.‘;.‘",.r_"}:;f:,:_: ’,‘;‘T‘f" TI Skt fiding robin and the contented little brown
He resteth quiet there wren pass in literally countless numbers
afa S 'I_“'-'-I':_":’fi.‘.“:“h‘._ ATy rest (rom one region to another, moved by a
\ bringeth the troubled peace latent but irresistible impulse
‘\ . "' . ‘_ T ‘:: THE TRAVELS OF THE KNOT.
} eth H et no sound, An extreme instance of this annual mi-
3__. “‘ tile Ko gration may be found in the knot (Tringa
! wy 1 art all my omn ® e e canutus), a two-penny half-penny little
AR S o o wader about the size of a common snipe
And the sword shull pierce my heart: Breeding so far to the north that no col-
But 1 Ay 1 hold Him close lection in the world contains a specimen of
: ~ '__ ¢ \ :._'I‘ - e — | its egg, the knotg leave the Arctic cirele in
With scourging 5 e I__l-l"_‘* -_-tl‘j the autumn, and move in vast multitudes
' . ‘ OTOW [ 1h f,f'l i . through Europe, Asia and America, not
S T AL walch Him dit | shunning the British isles, and continue
But ! s | < their leisurely journey to such prodigious
a _‘ . sale “_ imn | limits that the advanced guard, before |t
. Johnsos | e Doce r Atantic. | has turned north again, has occupied

oy
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ROMAN NUMERALS IN BUSINESS.

Man Who Used Them Became Overs-
in Debt.

From *“'Captain Bluitt.™

whelmed

“There is another thing Rufus learned
from Cap'n Bluitt hardly less significant |
than naevigation, and that is what Capn
Biluitt ealls the use of the Roman numerals,
I don't pretend to know much about it my-
self, but Rutuss mind has a quick grasp
f sueh matters, and he telis me Lthey used

to use Jetters of the aiphabet instead of
figgers in counting; thus IV will stand for
4, and so forth. just like on a clock. Rufus

was s0o Jascinated by the system that he
began to keep his accounts with the cap'n
for the butter and eggs and fruit and veg-
etables he s=old down here to Mr, Shoe-

maker's store in the Roman numerals, and
it was his delight to use them. Bul he has
given up the practice now, at Cap'n Rlulit's
earnest personal request.”’

“Why?' asked Walter.

“*Because the first month, after Rufus
began to tigger that way he went to the
cap'n to settle up and it appeared from
the report that Rufus owed Cap'n Bluitt
a sum of money ranging somewheres near
to four hundred thousan dollars or there-
abouts and upwards and Rufus he said
to Cap'n Blultt, "l don’t see how that can
be when I only sold eight bushels of po-

[ALL RIGHTS RESERVED | .

Fairy Tales of Science
V.
BIRD MIGRATION,

By HERBERT MAXWELI, Bart., M. P.

| but

PV VN e

China, Surinam, Brazil, South Africa and
the Australasian group.

It is natural to ask why such an enor-
mous journey should be undertaken,
ing that this little bird, gifted with powers
of flight incomparably inferior to the swal-
low, is just as punctual in traversing thou-

sands of miles as the swallow is in travel- | |

ing hundreds.

The answer is still in a. nebulous phase,
but modern research seems to be clearing
away some of the mists. Cold is not the di-
rect agent in regulating these mysterious
movements, for birds belonging to the

northern and temperate zones have marvel- |

ous powers of resisting cold, and a Spanish

winter, for example, is often far more se- |

vere than an Irish one. But cold may be ac-
counted the indirect cause of the south-
ward autumnal migration, which Drings
some birds to the British isles and expels
others. Cold affects the food supply,
stroying the insects upon which soft-billed
birds depend, and burying in snow the
seeds which supply the others.

The late Herr Gatke for more tkan fifty |
yvears kept accurate obgervation of the pas- |

sage of birds In his island home of Heli-

goland. His notes are of incalculable value |

to ornithologists, throwing, as they do, in-
structive light on the probable cause of
migration. “Thus, the first birds to begin
moving south are young starlings, In the
last ten days of June. It were wonderful
enough that old birds, of habits normally
diurnal, should find their way through the
darkness by a route which they had trav-
éled before;
lédged, even if guided, as Is possible, by a
few experienced individuals, should steer

straight to unknown winter haunts, trans- |

cends anything that we can understand at
present. Yet with most speclies it seems to
be the habit to send off the birds
first. The cuckoo is a notable exception.
Having no domestic duties the old cuckoos
make a start as soon as caterpillars begin
lo get scarce, and put in an appearance in
Heligoland about the middle of July, to be
followed by the young flight a month or
six weeks later.
FPROELEMS OF MIGRATION.

Two questions suggest themselves—why
is bird migration chiefly conducted during
the night? and why do the flocks move at
such great heights as they are known to
do? To the second question no satisfactory
answer can be offered at present. 1t might
ba conceivable, if the movement took place
in daylight, that ground-loving birds like
robins, thrushes, and other common ob-
jects of the lawn might ascend hundreds
of feet In order to obtain a *“bird’'s-eve
view' of the landscape. But migrant birds
flyv chiefly in the darkness, out of which
they descend, of them to their de-
struction, when attracted by strong lights.
Possibly they are obeving an instinet which
warns them against hawks, owls and gulls,
chiefly to be encountered in the lower
strata of atmosphere, and in this also is to
be found the probable explanation why

young

many

daylight birds choose the night time for
their journeys.

But then, it may be asked, why don't |
birds remain and breed in the regions

where food is always to be found?
in winter, and they tind abundant
ender; why should English-bred

take the trouble to travel all the
the Danube or Moroceo, in order to have
their places taken by flights bred in Scan-

prove
lapwings
]
way to

dinavia and Iceland? That brings us to one |

of the most suggestive aspects of the phe-
nomenon of bird migration. Every specles
of bird in the northern hemisphere, except
the sedentary game fowls, grouse, pheas-
ant, partridee, and the like—move to the
northern limit of thelr annual migration to
nest. The limit for the nightingale iz south
of the Trent; for the Kknot,
shown, it is beyond where man can pene-
yvel TaKe that
characteristic in conjunction with the no-
torious and invineible impulse of
bird to return to its birthplace to rest,
ta the concius

has been

as

trate, or has as penctraled.
every
and
you will Incline that bird
life had its origin in high latitudes. Adopt
that conclugion, and yvou will be tempted a

Lan

little further, You will not dismiss with an
incredulous smile the opinion of those who
perceive in the polar circle the cradle of
terrestrial life, If the earth, as there is
reason o sSuUppo=e, vasl ages ago weore a

incandescent would be

matter, it
would first conl down

mass of
at the poles where it
—at the poles where an endurable climale
would first prevall. A troplical climate at
first, of which there Is abundant evidence
in the fossil plants of Franz Josef land and

Spitzbergen, where, if you penetrate the
frozen surface layers, you come upon rocks
vielding remains of tree ferns and gilant

mares-talis—plants that could only exist in
a hot, steaming atmosphere. As the
ing process went on, the winter cold about

.ti;l-

the poles forced these tropical growihs into |
‘a zone which gradually parted with enough

heat to receive them. With the plants
moved the animals, furthér and further
towards the equator as the temperature

the advance, and in
tropical the
temperate, subarctic and aretic

veloped in the slow succession of

permitted
the

suceession

behind ZOone, subtropleal,

age=, But

the birds have never forgotten their origi-
nal home. Year by vear they press as far |
northward as they can find room, as if de-

termined that their offspring should know
true birthland. Perhaps Te

their nny  on,

alert and true as he was In observing na- | |

ture, was not aware of the full significance
of the lines in the Princess:

O Swallow, Swallow, flving. fiving south,
Fly to her and fall upon her gilded eaves,
And tell her, tell her what 1 tell to thee,

O 11l her, Swallow, thou that Kknowest
g
That bright and fierce and fickle is the
South.
And dark and true and tender ig the North.
Next Week :

Told by Postage Stamps,” by
Hugh Richardson, M. A.
(*Copyright in the United States of Ameri-

can by D, T. Pierce.}

“History

tatoes and a few tomats and four pounds
of butter and a few stewing apples and
anyhow,” safd Rufus to Cap'n Bluitt. “it
is difficult for me 1o know how I am ever

Foing Lo pay you four
cdollars and upwards when mv wages is
eight dollars a week with milk and
eges and kKindling wood thrown 10" Where-
upon Capn Bluitt kindly proceeded to over-

hundred thousand

haul Rufus's monthly report and ere long
discovered that the mistake was caused by
fact that Rufus misunderstood the
cap'n when he explained to him the sys-
tem of Roman numerals. for Rufus mis-
understood him to =av that M stood for
9. whereas really V stands for 65 and M
stands for 1,600 and =o n and other let-
ters mixed the same way through mis-
apprehension or Rufus not. hearing right.
with the result that the money owed by
hufus to Cap'n Bluitt for the month's
transtactions, instead of running far up
to a staggering sum of hundreds of thou-
sands and upwards was readlls reduced
by accurate arithmetical proceedings to

eleven dollars and thirty-eight cents. So
Rufus dropped the Roman figgers and was
giad to do it until he could get more prac-
tice because, he sald Cap'n Riluitt might
sometime feel queer and crooked and take
advantage of him when the report spoke
of millions and maybe seize our house-
hold furniture and put me and Ruafus in
Jall for debt. Bo now Rufus keeps tally
of the butter and pears b notches
in the st post on &o left- *
as you go in door of the ¢ow-s

, \
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CRAIG

free from all adultera.

: ictl ure ingredienls. :
Are made from strictly p rs of experience can

tions. They are the best that skill and yea
f iety.

roduce. We have an endless variely ‘ .

q Handsome boxes and beautifuilly ornamented baskets furnished

in lots of one-half to ten pounds.

Qur specialty for the winter for those
such as chocolate, bouillon, clam broth,
flavors that are refreshing and invigorating.

'¢ delay in ordering for Christmas, |
e yﬁlled promptly with our choice, deli-

shopping are hot drinks,
lemon and many other

that your

wants can be

cious goods.
Christmas demands se

and the family. S AT

, 6 E. Washington Jt.

lect candies for the children, your guests

but that young birds, newly

Suit Cases

The very thing to give a lady or gent for
CHRISTMAS, We have the very bes!
and largest stock in the State for you to
select from. Prices, $1.10, §2, §3, §1, &,
$£6, #8, §l0 to £25.,

e el

> MEMBERS
5 MERCHANTS'
< ASSOCIATION

I s i

Traveling Bags

Our line 75¢c to £25, with or without fittings.

Tl‘unks $2.50 to $35.  Pocketbooks,

Chatelaine Bags, Ete.

Bee-Hive Trunk Facfory

« S oy
R I ORRISO

There |

are always plenty of lapwings in England |

regions de- | |

SPIXCIAILSS
IN FINE FURS

Alaska Sealskin Jackets at a Great Reduction.

I have too many Sealskins on hand and must raise

Call and get my prices and examine the skins.
Otter, Persian Lamb, Beaver and Near Seal Jackets at

money.

reduced rates. Small Furs for Holiday Gifts.

JULIUS WOHLFELD,

114 West Washington Street
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Two three-sheet Calendars, each sheet specially painted by

Miss Maud Stumm, THE FAMOUS WATER-COLORIST
of New York city.

Calendar No. 1

MAUDE ADAMS
MAXINE ELLIOTT
ANNIE RUSSELL

Calendar No. 2

JULIA MARLOWE
MARY MANNERING
VIOLA ALLEN

Each sheet devoted to an actress and her favorite flower,
executed in this famous artist’s most pleasing style.

. '?he Calendars are beautifully lithographed, from the
original water-color paintings, in twelve colors, on heavy

pebble plate paper 12°, inches wide by 10 inches high. Each
three-sheet is tied with a silk ribbon.

You could not buy this Calendar at an art or book store
for less than 50 cents,

We bought 6,000 and can sell them at /5 cents each-

mailed to any address. When ordering state which Calendar
you want and how many of each.

A more beautiful CHRISTMAS or
GREETING would be hard to find. This is not a gaudy

Calendar, but is an unusually beantiful work of art. When
you see one you will want several

NEW YEAR

For the convenience of INDIANAPOLIS SUBCRIBERS

who have not 15 cents in change or stamps to send us, or
»

who cannot call at the office, we will fill telephone or mait
orders and add the amount to the regular subscription bill
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Address CALENDAR CLERK,

Both Phones 238 Indianapolis Journal.
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